We have passed a peak in our 
“war scare” with Russia, and now 
journey thru a valley. But it is a 
troubled valley. And there are more 
peaks ahead. 


The problem is a continuing one. 


And we repeat what we have many 
times said: the initiative lies with 


Russia. If we remain in Berlin—or,. 


indeed, in Germany—it will be be- 
cause Russia has determined that 
this is not time to force us out—and 
into war. This is neither a pleasant 
nor a popular thing to say. But it 
is the truth. And Americans should 
be told the truth. 

PROGRESSIVE PaRTY: This group re- 
vels in a tax-free economic Wonder- 
land where everybody sups on vita- 
min-enriched milk and _ honey; 
where billions appear miraculously 
for the public welfare; where eco- 
nomic royalists are re-skinned with 
each new moon and their pelts 
bartered to pay the freight. But the 
most appealing merchandise in the 
WALLACE window is the promise of 
Peace—with the price-tag turned 
discreetly to the wall. Come Nov, 
there will be shoppers eager to buy 
that dream. 


As a party emblem, we suggest a 
brace of blind bats rampant of a 
field of rose petals, the design en- 
circled by an olive branch twined 
with bittersweet. 


a: 


MAY WE 


Maj Gen’ Wm (“Wild Bill”) 
Donovan: “The issue is not Berlin. 
The issue is whether the Russians 
want to halt the European Recovery 
program and drive us out of Europe 
by force.” 1-Q 

DoroTtHyY THOMPSON, journalist 
and commentator: “The disinte- 
grated Democratic party will now 
have to campaign for a president 
whom it publicly tried to ditch. And 
its only asset, ironically, is the 
president who refused to repudiate 
himself, and who has displayed 
the attractive qualities—lacking in 
the party—of pride and spunk.” 2-Q 

Sir JoHN Boyp Orr, British 
statesman: “It is not the atomic 
bomb, but the food crisis that may 
destroy us.” ° 3-Q 


“ ” 


Dr K FRANCES SCOTT, new pres of 
Nat’l Fed of Business & Professional 
Women: “We have about the lowest 
standards of any country in the 
world so far as women holding 
elective posts is concerned because 
women have been reluctant to play 
dirty politics.” 4-Q 


WINSTON CHURCHILL: “The free- 
dom that matters most today is 
freedom from fear.” 5-Q 


HENRY A WALLACE, accepting nom- 
ination for Presidency on Progres- 
sive ticket: “If I were President 
there would be no crisis in Berlin 
today. .. The American people want 
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and deserve fewer Red issues and 
more red meat.” 6-Q 

Wm H Draper, Jr, Undersec’y of 
the Army: “Germany will be play- 
ing a real part in European re- 
covery by °49.” 7-Q 

WILLIAM BENTON, Chmn, Encyclo- 
pedia Britannica, Inc: “I once re- 
duced the factors at work in the 
foreign policy. of any country to 4 
words, of 5 letters each: Force, deals 
(meaning diplomatic negotiations) , 
goods, and words.” 8-Q 

WrLLiamM O DovuG.as, Associaie 
Justice, U S Supreme Court: “If we 
are tempted with the idea that 
armies and navies can defeat the 
ideas of Communism, China should 
convince us of our folly.” 9-Q 


“as ” 


THomas E Dewey, Republican 
presidential candidate: “Peace de- 
pends upon being firm on essentials, 
conciliatory on non-essentials, and 
eternally competent in every de- 


10-Q 











E WHO NEVER QUOTES. 


IS NEVER QUOTED” 
Charles Haddon Spurgeon 





ABILITY—1 
Salvador Dali asked by a visitor | 


about painting technique said, “To V 


be a great painter, an angel must 
be touching your wrist when you 
apply brush to canvas.” “But how 
do you summon this angel?” the 
visitor asked. “It’s difficult to do- 
mesticate an angel,” repl’d the 
artist. “That’s a secret known only 
to a few great painters.”—-LEONARD 
Lyons, syndicated col. 


ACTION—2 

Between the great things we can- 
not do and the small things we will 
not do. . . the danger is that we 
shall do nothing—HENRY GRADY 
WEAVER, quoted in Freeport, (Tl) 
C of C Hi Points. 


ATOMIC AGE—3 

Two centuries ago Jonathan Ed- 
wards stirred a revival of religion 
in America by picturing sinners in 
the hands of an angry God. With 
our atomic bomb we have put the 
power of God in the hands of angry 
sinners.—RALPH W Sockman, Now 
To Live. (Abingdon-Cokesbury Press) 


BEHAVIOR—4 

When you point your finger ac- 
cusingly at someone else, remember 
you have 3 fingers pointing at 
yourself.—BUSTER ROTHMAN. 


You may not be responsible for 
the things that happen to you; you 
are responsible for the way you be- 
have when they happen—L & N 
Magazine, hm, L & N Ry. 


BROTHERHOOD—5 

Make a man laugh and he will 
be your friend. Make him weep and 
he will be your brother.—Akron 
Baptist Jnl. 


CO-CPERATION—6 

I just saw 2 horses standing side 
by side in a field, facing in op- 
posite directions, switching flies off 
each other’s faces. 

If horses can co-operate, why 
can’t people learn? 

Maybe the countries of the world 
could learn. 

Maybe capital and labor can some 
day learn to supplement each other. 

Yes, I’m optimistic; maybe in a 
million yrs people will be as intelli- 
gent as horses——-DoON HEROLD, Na- 
shua Cavalier, hm, Nashua Gummed 
& Coated Paper Co. 


CREDIT—Collections—7 

A customer owed me a bill for 
several mo’s and paid no att’n to 
statements, so I wrote him that if 
he didn’t remit at once I would 
place the acc’t in the hands of a 
lawyer for collection. In the next 
mail came a letter: 

“Enclosed find check to settle 
acc’t referred to in your letter of 
the 10th inst. Thanking you for 
past favors, I remain, Yours truly, 

“P S This is the kind of a letter 
I would write you if I had the 


money.”"—M E Hennessy, Boston 
Globe. 
DIVORCE—8 


Reno divorces are long and tough 
compared to a new angle now work- 
ing successfully in Germany. Dis- 
contented mates get rid of each 
other by getting “a notification of 
death” of their spouse. So many 
Germans were killed in air raids 
and so many Nazi soldiers disap- 
peared that Reich tribunals grant 
certificates on flimsiest evidence. 
An unanswered newspaper ad for 
the other party is enough. Cost: one 
American cigarette. — Tribune De 
Geneve. (Switzerland) 


DRIN K—Drinking—9 

An unpretentious little bar in the 
Latin quarter of Paris sports this 
notice over the counter: 

“Remember, friends, that 4 glass- 
es make a liter. And 2 liters bring 
an invitation to leave the premises. 
Remember that 2 such invitations 


often lead to discussion, that a dis- 
cussion flares into a quarrel, that 
@ quarrel brings 2 policemen. Now 
2 policemen are, so to speak, a court 
case. A court case—ruin. Ruin—sui- 
cide. Suicide—death; that is to say, 
consolation for the merry widow 
and comfort for the mother-in-law.” 
—Aftonbladet. (Stockholm, Sweden) 


They DO say... | 
| The newspaper syndicate cur- | 
| rently featuring a lurid series, | 
| “Is Hitler Alive?” might consult 
| the Italian medium, GIOVANNI 
| Bocaso who, a foreign scout re- | 
| ports, is telling of a chance | 
| meeting with ApDoLF in the astral | 
| areas. Hirer, according to the 
| Bocaso report, died May 7, "48 | 
1 on a Polonesian island, whence | 
| he fled at beginning of the raid | 

in Berlin. When the news-nosed | 
GIOVANNI asked about Eva BRAUN | 
“the astral body appeared very | 
disgusted and vanished rapid- | 
ly.” . . . Should you be con- | 
| templating a bit of a bet on the | 
| coming Presidential election, | 
j you'll get no early encourage- | 
ment from Jas J CaRROLL, re- | 
| nowned odds-maker. “The situa- | 
tion,” says Mr Carroll “is too | 
confused.” He won’t speak up for | 
| at least another mo. “The real | 
| business will come later,” he | 
| confides. “Guys who talk now | 
| are just making barroom bets.” | 
|- -- And, by the way, you can 
| look for fewer campaign buttons 
| this yr. Prices are up 400% | 
| from ’40. Frugal souls who saved 
| 
| 


| 44 Dewey insignia may find 


EDUCATION—10 

Only one thing is worse than a 
devil and that is an educated devil. 
—Dr Geo A BUTTERICK, past pres, 
Federal Council of Churches. 


EXPERIENCE—11 

One day a young Talmudic 
scholar who had just completed a 
learned work came to the Rabbi 
and begged him for a testimonial. 
The Rabbi regarded his visitor with 
gentle compassion. 

“My son,” he said, “you must face 
the stern realities. If you wish to be 
a writer of learned books you must 
be resigned to peddle your work 
from house to house like a vendor 
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of pots and pans and suffer hunger 
until you are 40.” 

“And what will happen after I’m 
40?” asked the young writer hope- 
fully. 

The Rabbi smiled encouragingly. 
“By the time you are 40 you will be 
used to it.”"—-NATHAN AUSUBEL, A 
Treasury of Jewish Folklore. 
(Crown) 


FREEDOM—12 
Freedom is more than a right; it 


is a duty—ANDRE MALRAUX, Die 

Neue Zeitung. (Munich; QUOTE 

translation) 

ypooco- ttle 
Quiz Biz 


Opportunity doesn’t knock at 
the door any more. It rings the 
telephone—and then a radio mc 
asks a fool question—BEN SAL- 


LOWS, Alliance (Neb) Times- 
Herald. 
The millions unlisted in the 


nation’s phone books may be the 


ee ee ee cee ee ee ee ee ee ee 


are the only Americans not afraid 
to get 10 ft away from their liv- 
ing rooms at night for fear their 
phones will ring and they’ll miss 
a chance to get a new house, a 
car, a trip to Pago-Pago, or a 
brace of Shetland ponies, com- 
plete with pasture, for telling a 
radio announcer whether a river 
named Sippi is a Miss or Mrs.— 
JOHN REDDIN, syndicated col. 

A list of Nero’s prizes should 
shame the current emulators: 
“fowls of different kinds, tickets 


for corn, clothes, gold, silver, 
gems, pearls, slaves, beasts of 
burden, wild beasts that had 


been tamed, ships, houses, lands” 
—all these were prizes offered in 
a lottery.—Letter to N Y Times, 
commenting on current radio 
give-aways. 


~ 
w 


FREEDOM—14 

An English setter trotted out to 
Croydon Airport to greet an old 
friend, a Russian wolfhound, who 
was arriving by plane from Moscow. 

“Sorry I can’t offer you much. 
It’s gotten so, with our food short- 
age, my master even keeps the 
bone. How did you find it over 
there in Russia?” 

“Oh, we had all the food we 
wanted. Nice big chunks of red 
meat, juicy bones—plenty, but plen- 
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truly free men of America. They 1) J 
| 


ty.” 
The setter inq’d: “If things were 
that good, why is it that you came 
over here to England to live?” 

“Well,” said the Russian wolf- 
hound, glumly, “a fellow likes to 
bark once in a while, too.”—Irvinc 
HOFFMAN. 


GOD—and Man—15 

I came from God, and I’m going 
back to God, and I won’t have any 
gap of death in the middle of my 
life—GEO MacDONALD. 


GOSSIP—16 

If we act on the principle of be- 
lieving any story false that ought 
not to be true, we can help kill 
scandal.—_W™M Forney Hovis, Senti- 
nel, hm, Sentinel Printing Inc. 


HAPPINESS—17 

Happiness is within us, provided 
we place it there. It does not get 
there by itself—MAURICE MAETER- 
LINCK, The Great Beyond. (Phil- 
osophical Library) 


OUSING—18 
The author of a briskly selling 
novel rec’d the usual call to Holly- 
wood not long ago, and on arriving 
there fell in with a lady real-es- 
tate agent, to whom he explained 
that he wanted a reasonably com- 
fortable home for himself and fami- 
ly and might buy a place if he 
couldn’t rent one. The next day, 
the agent called and told him en- 
thusiastically that she had some- 
thing hot lined up. “It’s a real 
buy,” she said. “Only twenty-nine 
five, and there’s a guest house, a 
swimming pool, and a cabana.” 
The novelist said that he hadn’t 
figured on all those, but the pricé 
sounded promising, and what, by 
the way, was the house like? 
“Oh, there isn’t any house yet,” 
the agent said. “You’d have to 
build one.”—New Yorker. 


LEADERSHIP—19 

At Lucretia Mott’s death in 1880, 
the memorial service, except for a 
few words of prayer, was conducted 
in deep silence. As the mourners 
stood by the open grave, someone 
asked, “Will no one say anything?” 

“Who can speak?” responded an- 
other. “The preacher is dead.”— 
Presbyterian Life. 


LIFE—and Death—20 
The inhabitants of the little vill- 


age of Tusson were awakened by a 


shot during the night. 

This was the manner in which 
they learned of the death of Father 
Chatain, aged 88. 

It was not that the old man had 
committed suicide. But he had al- 
ways said that when he felt he was 
about to leave this world he would 
forecast that fact to his fellow 
citizens in this way. 

The ambition of every person is 
to make a bit of noise during his 
lifetime. The priest in Tusson 
waited until the last moment to at- 
tain this. And the fact that we are 
telling this about him proves that 
he was perfectly successful—Femme 
et la Vie, Paris. (QUOTE translation) 


LOVE—21 

lst teenager: “Gosh, I can’t get 
him out of my mind. How can you 
tell when it’s really love, or merely 
infatuation?” 

2nd teenager: “That’s easy. When 
it’s infatuation you’re only fasci- 
nated, and when it’s love you're 
fascinated more.”—N Y Star. 


PHILOSOPHY—22 

Many a man who can take things 
philosophically can’t part with them 
that way—LUKE MCcLUKE, Cincin- 
nati Inquirer. 


_ 
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AGRICULTURE: Ky Agricultural 


Experiment Station claims new 
strain of tobacco about 1/10 normal 
nicotine content. Tastes like ordi- 
nary smoking types, leaves no stale 
smell. (Newsweek) 


AUTOMOBILE APPLIANCES: 
Simple safety valve core fits any 
standard auto or truck tire valve; 
prevents blowouts caused by ex- 


cessive air pressure. (American 
Magazine) 
ELECTRICAL APPLIANCES: 


Fan-lamp combines floor lamp with 
heat and smoke-dispelling fan. 
Gives indirect lighting; shade acts 
as funnel for fan, which brings cool 
air up from floor 500 cu ft per min 
(Abbeon sepeaadl Co, NYC) 


FIRE PREVENTION: “Fire- 


PUBLIC SERVICE—23 

Let no cynic tell you you were 
born at a wrong time. Rather let 
the historian some day say of you, 
thankfully, that you came to us 
precisely when we most desperately 
needed you. — Oscak RENNEBOHM, 
Gov of Wis, Badger Quarterly. 


RACE—Prejudice—24 

He who punishes another man 
only because he has been different- 
ly conceived is a fool that has not 
learned that man is born not of his 
own choosing—El Sol, (Spanish 
weekly). 


RELIGION—25 
“Tracts everywhere!” said a youth 
with a sneer, as a young Christian 
handed him a leaflet one day. 
“No,” said the boy quietly, “there 
will be none in Hell.”—New Illus- 
trator. 


Said an old colored man, on re- 
ligious assurance: “I hab hearn 
folks say, ‘Hope I has religion, but 
I doan know.’ I neber hearn a man 
say, ‘I hopes I has money, but I 
doan know.’ Dat sorter ‘ligion dat 
yer hopes ye’s got, but doan know, 
ain’t gwine to do no mo’ good dan 
de money what yer hopes ye’s got, 
byt doan know.”—Origin unknown. 


Stop,” developed by Plicote Inc, V SPEECH—Speaking—26 


Pittsburgh, is fireresistant paint. 
Exposure of wall covered with 
“Fire-Stop” to the blue flame of 
bunsen burner for 1 min merely 
forms brown blisters. Flames ex- 
tinguish themselves within 8-15 
sec’s after burner has been re- 
moved. Flat finish, comes in white 
and pastel shades. (Brooms, Brushes 
and Mops) 


HOUSEHOLD AIDS: Soap-hold- 
ing brush with strap extension for 
scrubbing back in shower or tub, 
has mesh basket to hold soap and 
sponge. (Grit) 


MEDICAL AID: Heat therapy 
for the forehead, nose and cheeks 
provided by 2-oz electric mask; 
operates off AC or DC at controlled 
140-degree temp. Accepted by Amer- 
ican Medical Ass’n; relieves sufferers 
from head colds, neuralgia, mi- 
graine headaches. (Miami Herald) 


PROTECTION: Photo - electric 
burglar alarm uses invisible rays 
to foil burglars who get thru visible 
beams by shining a flashlight into 
photo-tube. (Financial Post) 





This man I admire; I am anxious 
and proud 
To give him proper credit: 
The speaker who claims, “I have 
little to say,” 
Then sits down after he’s said it. 
—MERLE BEYNON, Wall St Jnl. 


TELEVISION—27 

Gov Millard Caldwell was much 
impressed at the convention with 
the wonders of television. Once, 
when he left the convention floor 
before a recess, the Penn state 
trooper assigned to chauffeur the 
Fla gov’r met him at the door. 

“How did you know I was ready 
to go?” Caldwell asked in surprise. 

The trooper, who had been whil- 
ing away time in front of a tele- 
vision set outside convention hall, 
repl’d, “I saw on the screen when 
you got up and started to leave.”— 
HENNING HELDER, Miami Herald. 


It has been estimated that the 
cost of demonstrating an auto to 
1,000 prospects is $5,000—$5 a dem- 
onstration. A demonstration of a 
kitchen product by a girl in a store 
will sometimes cost no more than 








. and lick them Yankees 


| 
all over again!” | 

If a foreign power undertook | 
to force upon the people of the | 
U S the measures advocated by | 
| the Democratic convention, with | 
j respect to civil rights, it would 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


| mean war, and the entire nation 
| would resist such effort—From 
| the “Declaration of Principles” 
| adopted by the “Dixiecrat” con- 
| ference in Birmingham. 


10¢ per person. Yet today on tele- 
vision the demonstration of a prod- 
uct can be projected into the home 
before the eyes of a family group 
at a cost of only 3%¢—JOsEPH H 
REAM, Exec V Pres, CBS, in speech 
to Chicago Federated Advertising 
Club. 


TEMPTATION—28 

Our moral philosophy keeps us 
from yielding to temptation but 
does not console us for having re- 
sisted—Femme et la Vie, Paris. 
(QUOTE translation) 


TRAVEL—29 ' 

It is said the Tatar curse is not 
like ours. We say, “Go to.... !” 
The Tatar says, “May you stay in 
one place forever!”—Ezecutives’ Di- 
gest. 


TRUTH—Untruth—30 

It is twice as hard to crush a 
half-truth as a whole lie—AvsTIN 
O'MALLEY, Teller. 


UNDERSTANDING—31 

What we call understanding is the 
beginning of knowing that we do 
not know.—Miami Herald. 


WORLD SERVICE—32 

We need to clothe and feed the 
people of the world to whom we 
wish to preach the gospel simply 
because it is futile to preach to 
people who are dead. — C Oscar 
JOHNSON, pres, Baptist World Alli- 
ance. 


WORRY—33 

If you cannot help worrying, re- 
member that worrying cannot help 
you either —Wesleyan Christian Ad- 
vocate. 


Don’t tell me that worry doesn’t 
do any good. I know better. The 
things I worry about don’t happen! 
—Watchman-Examiner. 
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“,.. hang on anyway” 

AGNES SLIGH TURNBULL, in her latest novel, The 
Bishop’s Mantle (Macmillan, $3) tells the story of a 
young Episcopal rector, Hilary Laurens, and his bride, 
Lexa. When Grandy, the Bishop, died, he left all his 
worldly and spiritual possessions to his nephews, Hila- 


ry and Dick. To Hilary the added responsibility of 
Dick, and the advice, “Just hang on, even when you feel there’s No One or 
Nothing there.” Many times during the 1st yrs at fashionable St Matthews, 
Hilary had to “hang on” with only blind faith. Times such as those when 
Dick asked the question that was deep in Hilary’s own mind, “Are you 
sure that there is Someone—that there is Something more than this life?” 
It is only with the news of Dick’s death in the war that Hilary finds the 


answer in his own heart. 


When he entered the hall he saw 
Lexa standing rigidly at the table, 
her face stone white, one hand 
gripping a yellow envelope. The 
telegram, then, had come. In the 
days following, Hilary learned there 
are many graduations of grief. The 
long, continued, lonely ache after 
Grandy’s death was completely un- 
like this knife-like anguish which 
followed the news of Dick. This was 
beyond acceptance, beyond consola- 
tion. Everyone was kind, but their 
words meant no more than rain 
falling on the roof... 

When he could not be with Lex 
he went, in his few moments of 
leisure, to Celeste Barton at the 
Mission. Celeste was the one person 
with whom he could be mentally 
frank. To no one else could he 
have told the torture of his present 
doubts concerning a future life. He, 
the priest, the spiritual leader of 
his people, who must by virtue of 
his office be sure of everything. How 
could he confess that now in the 
dark sleepless hrs, the old despair- 
ing cry of Job, himself, wracked 
him? 

But Celeste was not shocked. . 
“T have never felt like this,” Hilary 
said one afternoon, early in Lent. 
“It seems as tho all my foundations 
were crumbling. I can’t get hold of 
myself. . . I keep groping for some- 
thing like proof; like a logical hope. 
All I come up against is the damn- 
ing fact that spirit is dependent on 
matter, and it looks as tho it must 
perish with it. This thought com- 
pletely sinks me in connection with 
Dick.” 

Celeste saw the misery in his face 
and spoke quickly: “Listen, I’m not 
so sure but that the interdepend- 
ence of body and soul may give us 
our best hope for a life after this 
one!” She changed the subject after 
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a while and succeeded in bringing 
a smile to his face. But as he 
walked home he knew there was 
still despair in his soul. All that 
saved him in these days from com- 
plete wreck was the echo of Grandy’s 
words, “Hang on, my boy. Even 
when you feel there’s No One or 
Nothing there, hang on anyway.” 
Hilary hung on... 

He took down the brown scrap- 
book and read again the notes the 
Bishop had written on immortality. 
He saw now that the Bishop had 
been thinking along the very lines 
which Celeste Barton had pointed 
out. To sum up, Grandy had writ- 
ten: “There is an animate body. 
There is also a spiritual body. Thus, 
as we have borne the likeness of 
the material man, so we are to 
bear the likeness of the heavenly 
man. For this body must be in- 
vested with the imperishable, and 
this mortal body invested with im- 
mortality.” 

Slowly within him Hilary felt the 
foundations of faith gather, 
strengthen, and become impregnable. 
Dick himself seemed close. He saw 
again the tall, lean body with its 
quick, graceful movements; the dark, 
arresting eyes in the long,pale face; 
the all-conquering crooked” smile. 
He could hear the voice: “Well, 
how’s the man of God today? How 
fares it with the prophet of the 
Lord? ... You know, Hil, what you 
said Good Friday makes sense, even 
to me. I hope it’s the real McCoy.” 
And Hilary knew that it was; and 
as such the sacrifice was not wasted. 
He squared his shoulders and stood 
up. He could bear grief now and 
carry his burden, “Pax vobiscum,” 
he could hear Dick saying in his old 
jaunty ‘farewell. And from the 
depths of his own heart Hilary 
ans’d: 

“Et cum spiritu tuo.” 





FROM YESTER 
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Heaven 
RUPERT BROOKE 


This wk (Aug 3) marks the 61st 
anniversary of the birth of one of 
the most promising pupils in Eng- 
land’s New School of poetry. Brooke, 
a casualty of World War I, died in 
his 28th yr, before his genius had 
fully matured. So varied was his 
mood and theme, it is difficult to 
make a “typical” selection. Tho 
critics may quibble, we like Heaven 
because it is so brightly marked 
with the humor and beauty which 
were ever distinguishing charac- 
teristics of this capable craftsman. 


Fish (fly-replete, in depth of June, 
Dawdling away their wat’ry noon) 
Ponder deep wisdom, dark or clear, 
Each secret fishy hope or fear. 
Fish say, they have their Stream 
and Pond; 
But is there anything Beyond? 
This life cannot be All, they swear, 
For how unpleasant, if it were! 
One may not doubt that, somehow, 
Good 
Shall come of Water and of Mud; 
And, sure, the reverent eye must see 
A Purpose in Liquidity. 
We darkly know, by Faith we cry, 
The future is not Wholly Dry. 


Mud unto mud!—Death eddies 
near— 

Not here the appointed End, not 
here! 

But somewhere, beyond Space and 
Time, 


Is wetter water, slimier slime! 

And there (they trust) there swim- 
meth One 

Who swam ere rivers were begun, 

Immense, of fishy form and mind, 

Squamous, omnipotent, and kind: 

And under that Almighty Fin, 

The little fish may enter in. . . 

And in that Heaven of all their 
wish, 

There shall be no more land, say 
fish. 


A teacher in a school just outside 
Belfast, Ireland, tells of a _ pupil 
of his who had been taken to the 
launching of His Majesty’s Aircraft 
Carrier Bulwark and wrote of the 
big moment thus: “The Countess 
broke a bottle of champagne against 
the bow and then, to the delight of 
the crowd, she slid slowly and ma- 
jestically down the greasy slipway 


into the sea.”"—Belfast News Let- 

ter a 
MIDDLE AGE: when a man 

stops wondering how he can 


dodge temptations and begins 
to wonder if he’s missing any. 
—Gas Flame, hm, Citizens Gas 
& Coke Utility. 


There was recently a discussion 
in the British Parliament as to the 
censorship of books in British pris- 
on libraries. The prison authorities 
repl’d that some control over books 
supplied to convicts was necessary. 
They proceeded to give one instance 
in particular where they had to ban 
a certain book. 


A prison chaplain, while act- 


ing as librarian, noticed an in- 
satiable demand for a_ certain 
medical book. The prison warden 


investigated. It wasn’t long before 
the book was removed from the 
prison library’s shelves. Then as if 
by magic, sickness among the con- 
vict’s swiftly declined. 

It had been found during the in- 
vestigation that the book’s clear de- 
scription of several minor ailments 
had been studied by the prisoners 
for tips on how to malinger.—Epb 
BALDWIN. b 


There was a time when our 
bank book was our favorite 
book, but even that now lacks 
interest.—Reformatory Pillar. 

A UP reporter called last wk at 
the Soviet liaison office in Frankfurt, 
capital of the U S occupation zone. 
He had his papers ready, and he 
wanted to go to Berlin. “Of course,” 
the Russian liaison officer said, 
“just pick up your pass at our con- 
sulate.” The reporter asked: 


“Where’s that?” The Russian smiled: 
“In Berlin.”—San Francisco Chron- 
icle. c 


DY, CW 


I LAUGHED AT THIS ONE 
ELY CULBERTSON 
Bridge Expert 

Harold S Vanderbilt was play- 
ing in a bridge tournament with 
his favorite partner, Baron 
Waldemar von Zedtwitz, who 
treats a hand with as much 
gravity as if it were a problem 
in the Hegelian dialectic, at 
which he is equally expert. 

With the deliberation and de- 
tachment known only to serious 
duplicate bridge players, Van- 
derbilt had just bid 3 diamonds 
The Baron was considering his 
own bid. A waiter passed be- 
hind him, carrying a tray on 
which stood a pitcher of ice 
water and some glasses. The 
waiter stumbled. The tray tilted. 


The pitcher upset and cas- 
caded its contents, including 
ice cubes, over the Baron’s 


shoulder and down the back of 
his neck. The Baron shook him- 
self slightly, addressed the wait- 
er and the bridge table simul- 
taneously: “Don’t do that 
again,” he said distantly, “I 
don’t like it—four diamonds.” 
The game continued —Town & 
Country. 


PARASITE: A person who goes 
thru a revolving door without 
pushing. — Tom Breneman’s 
Magazine. 

When Churchill was convalescing 
in Egypt after his serious bout with 
pneumonia, he went on a picnic 
with some friends. As they were 
preparing to eat their lunch, a poor 
miserable bedraggled dog came slink- 
ing up. Churchill gave him a piece 
of chicken then another, and finally 
all the chicken in his basket. When 
the dog had gulped it all down, 
Churchill picked him up: “Dog, little 
did you think when you woke up this 
morning that you would meet a 
man called Winston Churchill, and 
enjoy the best meal of your life!”— 
BERNARDINE KIELTY, Book-of-the-Mo 
Club News. d 





GUOD STORIES 


Gan Wse 


It is not unusual for tombstones 
in New Orleans cemeteries to have 
three figures graven on them in 
representation of the Holy Trinity. 

One _ stone, however, contains 
four figures. The inscription on it 
reads: 

“In loving memory of The Father, 
The Son, the Holy Ghost and Mrs 
O’Flaherty.”"—-C C SPRINGFIELD. e 


“ ” 


After 3 political conventions, 
ycu should appreciate the handy 
switch that shuts off your radio. 
—HArVEY CAMPBELL, Detroiter. 


” 


The discerning British editor, F 
C Burnand, once observed to a 
triend that when men wrote about 
themselves their works fell inio 
two classes. 

“First of all, of course,” said he, 
“there is the autobiography.” 

“And second?” prompted the 
other. 

“Ought-n o t-to-be-ography,” the 
editor repl’d. — Christian Science 
Monitor. f 


Winning a million bucks at 
the race tracks is now within 
the realm of the possible, if 
you're a horse. — Washington 
Star. 


A naughty little girl was put in a 
clothes closet for punishment. For 
fifteen long minutes there wasn’t 
a sound. Finally the stern, but 
anxious, mother opened the door 
and peered inside. 

“What are you doing in there?” 
she asked. 

From the darkness came the em- 
phatic answer, “I’m thpittin’ on 
your new hat, I’m thpittin’ on your 
new dreth, I’m thpittin’ on your 
new thatin slippers and— and—.” 
There was a breathless pause. 

“And what!” cried the mother. 

Came the voice of vengeance, 
“Now I’m waitin’ for more thpit!”— 
Typo Graphic. g 
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Sign in a Bronx garden: “Let 
it be said of these flowers—they 
died with their roots on.”—N Y 
Star. 


Because twice in the past genera- 
tion a vice pres has moved into the 
White House, delegates to the po- 
litical conventions this summer gave 
unusual consideration to the se- 
lection of the No 2 candidate. There 
were yrs when little att’n was paid 
to them. Herbert Bayard Swope tells 
of the. ’24 Democratic Convention 
in N Y, which nominated John W 
Davis for Pres. Swope was sent to 
Davis’ suite to get his approval on 
the No 2 man. When Davis heard 
the name “Bryan,” he said: “Bryan? 
He’s dead isn’t he?” “No; he’s the 
Gov of Neb.” “Never heard of him,” 
shrugged Davis. And in his accept- 
ance speech Davis announced how 
proud he was in having Bryan as 
his running mate!—LEonarD Lyons, 
Syndicated col. h 


- “ ” 


LAWYER: a person who helps 
you get what’s coming to him. 
—A A LATTIMER, American Le- 
gion Magazine. 


” 


The justice of the peace, in pur-- 


suance of his duties, had to per- 
form an occasional marriage cere- 
mony. He found it difficult to dis- 
sociate the various functions of his 
office, Everything had gone smooth- 
ly until he asked one bride: “Do 
you take this man to be your hus- 
band?” 

The bride nodded emphatically. 

“And you, accused,” said the jus- 
tice, turning to the bridegroom, 
“what have you to say in your de- 
fense?”—Watchman-Examiner. i 


There’s a new Ford in your fu- 
ture, but who can live that long? 
—BERNIE KAMBER, columnist. 


During the days of the wild and 
wooly West the town’s Post Office 
was often located in the saloon. One 
day a Post Office inspector entered 
a saloon and asked the postmaster 
many questions. This made the sa- 
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loon keeper mad. Handing the in- 
spector the cigar box that contained 
. the stamps and cash, he yelled out: 

“Get out, you flatfoot, and take 
your Post Office with you.”—Davip 
DEUTSCH. j 


A radical is a man who wants 
$10 more a week. A conservative 
is a man who wants $100,000 
more a yr—HARLAN MILLER, Des 
Moines Register. 


“Let’s play store,” said the lst 
child. “I'll be the storekeeper and 
you be my customer.” 

“No, prices are too high,” repl’d 
the -2nd little lady. “Let’s play radio 
program and I'll give away a mil- 
lion dollars.” — Christian Science 
Monitor. k 


“ ” 


ApoLocy: Politeness too late. 
—LIL OSWALD, Magazine Digest. 


“ ” 


A storekeeper in a small town 
was greeted by a neighbor who con- 
soled him on the loss of some mer- 
chandise during a fire. 

“Did you lose much?” asked the 
friend. 

“Not as much as I would have 
a few days ago,” was the reply. 
“T’d just marked most of my stock 
down 25%.”"—Santa Fe Magazine. 
hm, Santa Fe Ry. 1 


“ ” 


In this interlude of high ten- 
sion a medical publicist offers a 
timely sedative. Go nuts over a 
hobby, he argues, to keep from 
going nuts.—Portland Oregoni- 
an. 


I don’t usually envy my wife’s 
doctor but I did yesterday. I hap- 
pened to be with my wife but 
sitting in the waiting room and I 
must admit peeping through the 
half open door. I heard the doctor 
say, “Put out your tongue madam... 
now keep it there until I’ve done 


talking.”—-MaRCH MCGINNIs. m 
A rolling stone gathers no 
boss.—EarRL WILSON, syndicated 
col. 





Ever alert for tidings of Love's 
Triumphant Course, we hasten to 
relay an item from JIJI, Japanese 
news service: Farmer TOMITARO HI- 
ROKAWA, 67, sought the widow OKu- 
murA, 49. The widow had 2 unmar- 
ried daughters, her suitor 2 unmar- 
ried sons. Last wk she finally con- 
sented to become the wife of Tomi- 
TARO on 2 conditions. A triple wed- 
ding has just taken place in Mina- 
mitaku. From Hartford, Conn, 
via Science Service comes the 
astounding news that guinea pigs 
have now been trained to go into 
a prolonged hypnotic trance. It’s 
hailed as a great forward stride by 
experimenters in abnormal behavior. 
What constitutes abnormal behavior 
in a. guinea pig the reporter neg- 
lected to state. .. As a veteran rider 
of the range we are more than 
somewhat saddened by word (via 
Wall St Jnl) that Montana dude 
ranches, this season, are equipping 
saddles with foam rubber seats. Hot 
dogie! 


The lecturer was emphasizing the 
demoralizing effect of divorce. 

“Love,” he said, “is a quest; a 
proposal, a request; the giving of a 
daughter in marriage, a bequest; 
and marriage itself the conquest. 
But what is divorce?” 

Voice from the audience: “The 
inquest.”—Windsor Star. n 


“ ” 


A shoulder strap is a piece of 
ribbon worn to keep an attrac- 
tion from becoming a sensation. 
— Westerner. 


Five-yr-old Susan was helping 
her Daddy at his work bench in the 
basement. Finally he got tired of 
her incessant chatter and questions, 
and he asked her to be quiet for 
a little while. 

“I don’t have to be quiet,” she 
stated importantly. “I’m a Woman.” 
—Peninsular Light, hm, Peninsular 
Life Ins Co. o 
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Can Russia Destroy Our Aijr 


Force?—Jas LH Pecx,—Argosy ,7-’48. 


Russia is on the move because 
Stalin and the Soviet gen’l staff 
think their chances of winning are 
greater now than they ever will 
be, even if war results from these 
moves. 

The Red air force 
have some 20,000 warplanes—at 
least 2300 of these include the 
latest jet types, of which perhaps 
3 are superior to the few groups of 
jets America has available. We could 
not win an air‘war this yr or next. 
“No matter how you fix it,” Air 
Sec’y Symington told a senate com- 
mittee mo’s ago, “you can’t have an 
adequate air force by the time the 
Russians have the atom bomb. It’s 
too late.” 

Some of our most 
who subscribe to the belief that 
Russia is preparing for a quick 
gamble, with the odds in her favor, 
advance logical and convincing rea- 
sons, 


is known to 


able officers 


Soviet production reached an all- 
time high just after V-J Day. Since, 
they have reaped benefits of cap- 
tured plants in Czechoslovakia and 
Germany, as well as new factories 
put into operation. There is every 
indication they have stockpiled 
enough mat’l to fill needs for some 
time. This mat’l will not keep in- 
definitely. Is it likely they intend to 
let it deteriorate instead of using 
it to immediate advantage? And is 
it likely that the fighting edge of 
some 16 million men is to be lost, 
or their training permitted to ob- 
solesce, instead of employing them 
at top efficiency? 

Chaos simplified Russia’s coid- 
war tactics. Time will give our aid 
to Western Union the opportunity 
to become .effective. This is another 
incentive toward a lightning coup 
with 5th column aid 
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‘... to rumbling wheels unknown’ 

The milk route in Venice is 
seagoing; the iceman cometh in 
a barge; coal, wood and bldg 
mat’ls are transported in long. 
narrow boats. There are traffic 
arguments on the canals, exactly 
as there are on land. The shout- 
ing of “head of veal!” and “Sun- 
day chauffeur!” that one hears 
in narrow Paris sts has equiva- 
lents in Venice. 

The gondolier who rowed me 
around was 65 yrs old and wore 
a sailor suit and a straw hat 
that had 2 long black ribbons 
hanging down the back. He had 
been a gondolier since ‘his 13th 
yr, his father was a gondolier, 
and his son will be one if he 
ever passes the difficult examina- 
tion. His greatest professional 
worries are the weather and the 
gov’t, in the order named; he 
cares only for a gov’t interested | 
in tourism.—LuDWIG BEMELMANS, | 
“Venice,” Holiday, 8-’48. 
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The very possibilities—whether or 
not this reasoning proves valid—de- 
mand a calm resolve and sense of 
urgency commensurate with this 
gravest crisis in our history. 

In any early conflict, we face 
fantastic losses over Britain and 
Alaska, if not elsewhere. How long 
could our USAF and Navy survive 
attrition by the overwhelming force 
of Soviet numbers? There might 
well develop a phase in which we’d 
have to stop fighting to recoup our 
air strength and its supply. During 
this period we’d have to concen- 
trate on home defense exclusively. 
The alternative—and perhaps sur- 
vival itself—is the performance im- 
mediately of feats of research, pro- 
duction and heroism that will sur- 
pass even our “all-out” World Waz 
II efforts. Can America meet this 
challenge in time? 


From Tee to Tree 
I think that I shall never see, 
A hazard rougher than a tree, 
A tree o’er which my ball must 
fly 
If on the green it is to lie; 

A tree which stands that green 
to guard, 
makes 

hard; 

A tree whose leafy arms extend 

To kill the mashie shot I send; 

A tree that stands in silence 
there 

While angry golfers rave and 
swear. 

Niblicks were made for fools like 
me; 

Who cannot even miss a tree. 

Wiesbaden Post (Published for 

HQS Command, USAFE), 5-9- 


And the shot extremely 


No Relish for 
the Reds! 


VANCE KRAMER 


The auto industry could, if it 
would, give those Voice of America 
broadcasters plenty of fuel to fire 
into the Communist strongholds in 
eastern Europe, on a certain day of 
next mo. 

It could merely point to its record 
and corral more converts to the 
American capitalistic way of life 
than the spending of billions in 
handouts can ever hope to do. 

For on a certain yet undeter- 
mined day in Aug, one of the auto 
makers will turn out the 100 mil- 
lionth motor vehicle to be assembled 
in the U S. 

As a suggestion, the Voice of 
America might well point out that 
during the period in which 100 mil- 
lion motor vehicles have been made 
in this country, only 25 million 
have been mfg’d by all other na- 
tions of the world combined. 

That’s the kind of argument the 
Communists fear most. We’ll be silly 
if we don’t make the most of it.— 
Cleveland Plain-Dealer. 
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